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POETRY.

RECLAIMING OF THE ANGELS.

BY ALICE GAREY.

Oh smiling land of the sunset,
How my heart to thy beauty thrills

Veiled dimly y with the shadow
Of the greenest ol nil thy hills!

Where daisies lean to the sunshine.
And the winds a plowinj; go.

And bieak into ehtning'furiows
The mists in the vnle below:

Where tho willows hang out their tastols,

With dews all whim and cold,
Strung over their wandB so limber,

Like pearls upon chords of gold;
Where in milky hedgesol hawthorn

Tho thrushes sing,
And the wild-vin- e bright and flaunting,

Twines many a scarlet ring;
Where, under the ripeiwd billows

Ol tho g rye,
We ron in and out with the zephyrs

My sunny-haire- bi other and I.

Oh, when the green kirile of May-time- ,

Again o'er' the hill tops is blown,

I shall wulk tho wild paths of the forest
And climb the steep head lands ulone

Pausing not where the slopes of tho meadows

Arc yellow with cowslip beds,
Nor where, by the wnll of the girdon,

The hollyhocks lilt their bright heads,

In hollows that dimplejtho
Our feet till the sunset had been,

Whero pinks with their spines of red blossoms,
Hedged beds of blue violets in,

While the warm lip ot the sunbeam
The cheek nf the blush rose incliied,

And th' pansy's white bosom was flush'd with
Tho murmurous love of the wind.

But when 'neath the heavy tressos
That swept o'er the dying day,

The star of the eve like a lover
Was hiding his blushes away.

As we como to a mournful Jriver
That flowed to a lovely shore,

"Oh, sisler,'- he said, "I ain weary
I cannot go back any more!"

And seeing that round about him
The wings, of the angels shone

1 parted (he locks from his ibrehead
And kissed him and left him alone.

But a shadow comes over my spiril
Whenever 1 think of the hours

I tru.-te- d his feet to the pathway

That winds through eternity's flowers.

MISCELLANEOUS.
For the Belmont Chronicle.

THE RUM-SELLER- S VICTIM.
BY W. UMSTEAD.

Could I call around me the young men ol

this nation, I would eay: Hopes of my

country, blessed be ye of the Lurd now in

thekds of your youth; but look well to

your footsteps, tor vipers, and scorpions, and
adders, surround your way.

i In the Summer of 1850, while on thy way
from Harrisburg to P , I noticed a young
man and his wife seated in one corner of (he
car. The woman looked as though she had

seen the blossoms of some twenty-tw- o Sum-

mers. Although so young, sorrow was stamp-

ed upon her face, and to her, trouble had

never been a stranger. The ycung man's
personal appearance denoted nothing more

than an ordinary laboring man. But there
Was something about his actions that I could
not at first understand. He would sometimes
start up, like one awaking from an unpleasant
dream. He would roll his eyes wildly around
him, while terror was depicted on his coun-

tenance then tall into an undisturbed revery
We passed up the pleasant valley of tin

Juniata, and at length arrived at JohnBtown;
here we had to exchange tbe swift flight o

the cars, for the slow and tedious canal.
The boat was lying in the dock awaiting th
arrival of the cars. Our baggage was re
moved to the boat, and we walked on board

She shoved out from the dock, and we wen

eooh floating down among the tall mountain
of old Allegheny.

Boon the curtains of night shrouded us ii

darkness, then our young friend gave unmia
takable evidence of aome impending calamit;
that was about to befall him. The clou

that had been settling on his mind throug

the day was now about to break; and sho

him to be the rum-seller- 's victim.
When the passengers retired to thei

berths he refused to go, but tat on deck a

night, often uttering some of the moet pre

fane language that ever saluted the ears i

man. He would call wildly on the name

his wile, and utter oaths that would mat

the bloed run cold In the rum-sefter- 's veins.
Just ae day began to break on the follov

ing morning, we were awakened by thecri
of a female on deck; we sprang from o

berths and ruahed to the spot and saw t

poor fellow struggling in the water tome dii

nce astern. He had Jumped overboard.

The boat was now put aabore, and t

unfortunate man was rescued from his p

iloui situation and brought on board

change of clothes was prepared for him i

lie was taken into the cabin.

He walked the cabin in great distress;
length he fancied he ssw a fiend rise fi

w. rfark regions, that ive to drag him do

to a drunkard's belli He flew from the em-
brace of his wife, and shot through the open
window into the river.

The boat was run ashore, and ho was
again rescued and brought on board; he was
taken into the cabin and bound hand and foot.
I cannot dercribe that scene; close to him
sat his wife, as he liy bound on the cushion-
ed seats of the cabin, the picture of melan- -

despair. Tho rose had faded from her
cheek; she sat in silent horror, regarding
the convulsive spasms and agonizing coun-
tenance of her horror-stricke- n husband. It
was a horrible sight to those who had never
seen such a sight before he was a raving
maniac, in all the horrors of tho mania-a-pot-

He tried to burst the fetters that bound j

him, and cried with a voice of despair: 'Don't
'

you Bee iheml I will not Jgo; go away I go
away!" His wife would ask, "What do you
aft, John!" Then his face would assume
the most lurrid expression, and pointing to!
one corner of the boat, would exclaim, "There j

they come, fierce looking devilsl grinning at
BM and catching at me with their fiery fangs;
for God's sake drive them away! Oh, take
away those horrid leoking serpents! Oh!
see those hellish demons that are flying all '

around me, they have come to torment mo
before my time."

Then he would make gesturea with his
hands as though he was driving something
away fron him.

A minister was called on board; he tried
to divert his attention with books from the
imaginary evils with which he was surround-
ed; but the good man's efforts were of no
avail he continued to rave until we arrived
at P . Often his terror was so great
that his whole frame would quiver like a leaf
in an autumn's gale.

At this point I had to leave them to con-

tinue my journey home in Ohio. I was but
a youth when I witnessed the 6cene narrat-
ed above, yet it made a deep & lasting impres-
sion on my young and tender mind. I would
shudder with horror when the thought would
rush into my mind, and exclaimed half aloud,
"Oh Ruiuselleks! Thou destroyer of the
human race! thou who rohbest man of his
intellect, and makest him worse then the
wild beast of the forest, or the savage of the
far West."

How many of the sans of America have
fallen by the hand of the rum-selle- r! If you
would know, go to our alms-house- s and you
will see them crowded with paupers and to
our State prisons, and you will eee them
crowded with convicts; ask them tbe ques-
tion, How came you here! And the answer
wilt be, the ruui-sell- er sent me here, by sell-
ing me rum. Oh, Rum-selle- r, I ask of you
iu the name of humonity -- in the name ot
all that is sacred, to abandon the trade. If I

could gather all the raving maniacs all the
wretched inebriates all tho heart-broke- n

widows and orphan, children, and hold them
up before him, methinks, if there is a spark
of feeling in his heart for his fellow-me- he
would ut once and forever abandon the trade.

THE CRIME OF DELAY.

You ask, dear Jim, why I took so much in-

terest in that boy! I will tell you, but mark
me, you must never al'ude to the subject

I had thought, that tor my own credit,
n one should ever know the reason of my
solicitude concerning him, or why his death
has affected ine so deeply. But he is dead
now, and lest you should misconstrue my in-

terest in him lo my prejudice, I will tell yeu
frankly all that 1 know of him, so far as it
affects myself.

I was not always, you are aware, dear Jim,
the man you have recently known me. I
once had position and influence, and when
you first knew me, had never done any act to
bring a blush to the cheek of friend or re-

lative
But of this, enough, tt sufficeth, that one

' year ago, or therebouts, as I went to my
office on a beautiful morning in March, I no-- ,

tlced a boy walking down the street, just
ahead of me, looking pale, emaciated, and
yet beautiful. There was a peculiar an
exceedingly anxious look, that I had never
seen before. There was the face of a boy
with the anxiety of a man. It struck me as
peculiar at the hrst glance, and I stopped to
look at him. I preceived that it was with diffi
cutty he could restrain himielf from sobbing

.aloud. When he saw me he repressed his
emotion, and spoke up with an obvious effort
of unconcern,

"Please, Sir, are you hot the editor of
i the 1"

I am,'1 said I, "my fine fellow, and what
f can I do for you!"

"Motl er's sick, Sir, and we are very poor
and I want to get a place to work."

"What can you do!" said I.
"O, I will try to do anything;" he replied,

"but I don't know what I can do, for t always
s went to school before 1 came to California; 1

will try to do anything."
i The boy interested me, and though I am I

- callous man, whom buffeting with tho worlc

Y has hardened prematurely, I could not allow
d him to leave me till I had given him a wo'i
h of comfort.
v "My 'ine fellow," said I, "can you com

to my office at seven o'clock this evening !'
ir "I will," answered he "I wil! do anything ti

II earn some money for my poor sick mother.'
) I took a five dollar piece from my pocket
if and put it into his hand. Had I a rightto d
jf it! I had ofteu said I ought to pay my hott
ie( eet debts, bofi re I thought of charity. H a

I a right to do it! Yes.
v- - The boy looked at the mony;thenhe lool
es ed at me, and then burst into tears,
ur Dear Jim, believe me, I had a great mind t

he cry, too. Said he, "did I act like a beggar!
it- - As he spoke the word "beggar," he buret ot

again, and the tears gushed forth afreeh.
he "No, my lad." eaid I, "but take that I

er-- yiur mother, and this evening I will have
; a place for you, ao that you can earn the mon
md and when you have enough of it, perha

you can pay me back."
at He held the coin toward me and aai

om "Take the money, I am not a beggar, ai

wn ae my fa'.her, who is dead, and my inothi

who is dying, told me to etervo aconer than
beg I shall not take it.

He was so earnest, that to have refused
would have offended him more, and so reques-
ting him to call on me at seven o'clock In the
evening, I told him to go home to his mother,
aneHell her that he had found a friend who
would get him a situation.

He tripped away with a light heart. I
went my way, thinking how I could and
would befriend him. It was only the day be-

fore, thst a friend had told me he wanted a
boy of about his years, and If he was faith-
ful and trustworthy, would pay him a liberal
Balary. I resolved in my own mind, I would
go and see him immediately after breakfast.
But,

The flighty purpoae never is o'erlook,
Unless the deed go with it.

At the breakfast table I got engaged in an-

gry political discussion. The Senatorial elec-
tion was on the tapis, and. wc had got news
that morning, that a reverend Senator,

to our side, had sold out and gone
over to the enemy. I went down town after
breakfast to learn the facta of the matter.
I talked with one and another, till the case
of the poor boy was quite driven out of my

head. Belore I returned, the dispatches be-

gan to arrive from the capital, and what with
talking to interested friends, and writing for

the next morning's paper, I quite forgot the
pale-face- d boy and his dying mother.

At seven o'clock he came. My heart
smote me when I saw him, for I had neglec-

ted and forgotten my promises. But told
him, God forgive me, not so much jfur the
deception as the neglect, that I could not
see the man that I thought would employ him

but if he would come the next day at 3 o'clock,
I would get him a situation, and pay him the
first month's salary in advance. Dejected,
he turned upon his heel and left the office.
The next morningl ent to my friend's store;
he was out for a few minutes. While I was
standing in his door an acquaintance with a

fine horse and buggy came along .and asked
me to rido with him to the Mansion. I at
once consented, thinking to call as I came
in. We weut to tho Mansion, and from

there to the race-cours- Time flew swiftly,
and before I was aware of 1', two o'clock had
passed, and I came home to find that the ooy

had been to see me and had gone away. I

did not suppose I would sec him again that
night, and would put off the matter so im-

portant to him till the next morning.
But he came again in the evening, and I had

to tell him that I had been away. The next
day, at iwelve, however, should see him in his.

new place.
It was nearly twelve of the next day, when

I bethought myself of my promise I hast-

ened down to see my friend and found t) at
I was too late, the vacancy had been filled

an hour before- Conscience smitten, I

returned to my office, and I met the boy's
anxious look as I entered the door. I told
him I had just been to see about the promised
situation, and it was taken. Yet I thought I

could get him a place s ion. He thanked me,
but his heart was bursting. I 6aw that an
apxiety, terrible for one so young, was wear-in- g

his life away.
The next day I found him a place, and en-

gage J it for him I sat in my office writing,
when the door Boftly opened, and ho entered,
He was pule, but calmer than I had before
seen him.

"Well, my fine fellow," said I, "I have
got you a place at last. You are to have
twenty-fiv- e dollars a week, and you shall have
a whole month'd salary in advance if you
Ul."

He came toward me and handed me a slip
of paper. It was a notice for the newspaper,
and announced the death of his mother!

I have had many severe crosses, my dear
Jim, I have felt that all was lost, and that
my life was not worth a rush. I have seen
my fondest hopes crushed by one fell blow,
I have felt to cry out in agony at the cruel
fate that pursued me. But lliat I ever suffered
wis nothing to what I felt when I looked --on
that pale, culm, intellectual boy, with his
bright, big, blue eye, gazing supernaturally
into mine, and thought how that perhaps, but
for my neglect, his mother might then have
been alive. I know not how I looked, or
how I acted, but I know that man never
Buffered more in a short space of time than I

did, I have never got over it yet, and I never
shall. You may not bo able to realize f.ie

full force of it, but "I would not have the
same touch of heart-brea- k again, no, not
for all the lands ever owned by McGregoi."

Alter that, I tried to do wl-a- t I could to

drive away the deep melancholy that seemed
tu have-eitle- d upon him. But he would not be

comforted. He seemed to bo impressed with
the idea that there in San Francisco, where
so many live in extravagance and splendor
his only friend, hia beloved and affectionate
mother, had been allowed to perish in abjeel
poverty and neglect. 1 attended tho funeral
and interested aome of my friends in th(

t case, bo that she had a decent burial. Bui
I the boy thanked me not. How could ho fee
l gratitude, that I had shown an interest in th(

dead, which I had denied to the living! H

seemed disinclined to receive any favor fron
i me, and his clear, calm, mild eye, was toi
' much for me to look at. 1 quailed before it
i ae I never quailed before. That he might no
' suppose that it was I who waa acting iu hi

i behalf, I got a fried to offer him a situation
where he could earn more than his support.
But he did not keep it long. He grew ptie

I and paler each day, and soon was loo weak t

attend to his duties at all. I watched hin

with more than fraternal interest, andloftei
went to see him at his room. It was ividen

o that he would soon die. I procured a watche
" for him, for my own presence seemed t

it trouble him, and when I went tbe next da

to see him, I found that he waa dead. H

J died, ae he had lived, cursing me, "I believ
a in bis heart. I felt, while he lived, that h

y curse was justly upon me, snd I have oftt
pa recalled the terrible linea of Coleridge:

"Ah orphan's curse would drag to hell
A spirit from on high;

lu' I Dm oh, more icniblc than that
U Is a curse in a dead rnan't eye!"

He is dead now, dear Jim, but this lesson f

I have learned; never again to put off the
business of another for the sake of my own.
Life or death may expend upon his, while
mine, yon knew.it of little importance; for
though life be at stake, I ask why I should

perpetuate ao fitful an existence!

Major Backus.
During the attack upon the city of Mont-

erey, General Garland's brigade entered the
city, and, after a desperate conflict in the
streets, pushed its Way to a Mexican battery
which opened a tremendous cannonade upon
the column, by which he lost many men.
Garland's voice waa then he ard above the din

of battle, 'Retire in good order.'
Major Backua had lost several men, but

enough had joined him, from companies
broken up during the fight, to sw ell his com-

mand to a hundred or more. Willi these he
had seized a strong stone building near the
battery whose fire had been so fatai lo our
troops, and mounting tne flat roof he instant-
ly determined lo hold his position. The re-

mainder of the brigade retired from the city,
the guns of the battery were then turned
upon the building, against which the iron
atorm thundered, shattering stone and mortar
in all directions.

Backus seized a musket, and taking
ite aim, tired into the battery, and, find-

ing it within reach of his shot, he ordered
his command to pour in a rapid and steady
fire. In a few minutes he observed the
enemy waver, and then all but the killed ami
wounded run off leaving their guns unman-ueJ- .

He then turned his fire on a large
force ivho had taken post un the roof of a
church. A half-doze- n rounds sent them
tumbling over the Biffes to the ground. Major
Backus then descended from kis post with
ten men to reconnoiter. After passing up
the street some distance, he turned to regain
his position, but found himself cut off by a

large column of Mexican soldiers, who were
rapidly advancing upon him. Here was a

dilemma To retreat was out of the ques-

tion. The Mexican army was behind him.
Tu stand and fire upon the enemy wasccftuln
death. They outnumbered him fifty to one,
and did not lack courage in a fusilade. So
the gallant Major instantly determined to
charge them with the bayonet; and, forming

' his men in line across the street, with a loud

shout they charged upon the full run. The
glimmer of the cold stell operated like magic;
the Mexican column halted; the front files
wavered; on went the ten Yankees, yelling
like timers; the front files turned about to get
behind tbe second the third, &.C.; but on
went the ten Yankees, their burnished bay-

onets glittering in the sunbeam, resolved to
j sell their lives dourly; on went the ten Yan-- 1

kees, and by the time they got within twenty
; feet of the head of the column, the whole

body waa on a keen run, aB though the d I

' was after them, and the Major regained his
post and held it until the brigade returned
and took possession of the battery, without
the loss of a man.

After the city was taken Mujor Backus
called on 'Old Zuch,' in whose regiment he

had long served in Florida. The General
asked him about his remaining alone with his

smuil forte among the enemy.'
'The only ieur 1 l.ad lbout it,' said Backus

'was, that you would not sustain me in it.'
Sustain you!' Baid the old veteran, and his

eyes glanced with their wonted fire; 'I will
sustain any man who Keeps his face towards

I the enemy.' Detroit Free Press.

THE UNFADING HEART.

An old man walked near a time-wor- n

church, having gone thither to visit the grave
of one long departed. He had been weep-
ing; and as he turned his eyes heavenward,
tears glistened therein. He wore in a button
hole a faded ribbon, which ever and anon he
looked upon, then again lifted his face to the
skies, muttered some soft words of love, and
continued weeping.

Some children standing by derided the old
man 'saying, "Father give us thy ribbon; it
is old and can be of no worth to thee." But
the old man clabped the ribbon in his bends
and thought sadly of one he loved, who died
while her bridal garments still adorned her.

They had loved long and truly, and hud

marred in the full vigor of their youth.
But as they were returning from church

they chanced lo meet a rush of people, who
were being driven before the soldiery intone
of those emeutea for which France is bo no-

torious. The married pair were riding in a

car, and when the report of musketry wos
heard, the bridegroom became excited, and
stretching out of the window he marked the

tumult for a moment, then turned to calm
the fears of hia wife. Alaa' the quiet ol

' death waa upon her a bullet bad entered hei
young heart; and there she leaned, aa before

, she sat a awqet smile upon her face, hei
i lips still warm, but dead!
t On that unhappy morning, the old mar

took a ribbon from her breast, and ever
I night and day he had worn it near his heart
! Sixty years bad passed since then, but hi

i had never sought another love. But, gazinf
upon the ribbon, he aaw her he loved eve

, by his side. And when the children deridei
t him, he meekly replied "The heart, m;

i deer children, Is not like a ribbon. No! No
, believe me the heart nover grews old."

r A New Crai for HtdromIobm. W
j make the foloaving extiact from a tetter date
a New Orleans. May 9, 1855, from an officer i

i the army:
t "I Bbnd you herewith some seeds for dii
r tribution, used here in the cure ol the bite i

o a mad dog It is considered as an effectual ren
y edy in the psrieh of St. Barnard, of thia Stal
e and the cures which arc atated to hat
a, been effected from their use are certain
is very remarkable. I regret not tir-i- 'j able
! give you their botanical name; but the plai

is a tropical one, coming from Mexico I b

lieve from (he department of Tobasco. Tl
seeds are called here 'graines contre la lag
und are used as follows:

"Three of them are broken up or rou ii

into small pieces, ond put into a wir.e felaas
iu the best aherry, (Xeres,) and allowed to
sleep for about twenly-fou- r hours, and then,
being well stirred up,awallowed by the patient.
This dose is repealed hreelimesa day for
about nine day, when the person or ani-

mal may be considered as tared. I am told
that even dogs which have been bitten by a

rabid uniinal have been cured by this treat-
ment, or by pulling a quantity uT these
aerds in their food.

'Tne Beeds must be leaked in wo'er twenty- - '

four hours before planting, and the pl.i.'-mus- i

be protected f om tbe rays of the sun
whilst elill young and tender. It resembles
much the Okra plant, and should be planted
lute in apring."

Old Times and Now.
We make the following apicy extracts from

the late address ol Hon. Tnos. Corwin, be-- )

lure the Mechanics Initilute of Cincinnati :

The world, indeed, turns out belter men
and women then it did in ages past. For in-

stance, David, the King of Israel, was doubt-
less the best as well as the greatest man of
his lime; yet, if David was now a citizen ol
Hamilton county, and behaved as he did iu
Palestine, though h1; was the Lord's anoint-- c

J, and a very good man, 1 doubt whether .he
Whig or Democratic party, if any such parties
exist, or the Know-Nothing- s or the Sag
Nichts, (rjuiet IWlows, I believe, who Buy

nothing,) would venture to bring Duvid's
name before the country as a caudidute fur
the Presidency. The morality of the law,'
"Do unto others us ye would others do unto
you," has now become incorporated into the
convictions of the country, and the reull of
it was, that shrewd leaders would say: Will
it do! Won't tbe oppjsition get hold of that
queer case of Uriah's? No, we must have!
Murcy or Douglas, and David must be with-
draw n for want of good moral character.
David hud not been properly taught the gre-i- t

law of doing unto others as he would have
others do unto him.

In furthe. illustration, suppose Jacob and
Laban hud been citizens ol Ciuciunali, and
the bargain between the two abuul ihe la'.-ter- 's

daughter hud been brought before my

excellent friend Storer in his court, and it
had been shown that Jacob had been de-

frauded, what would my friend have done!
Why, he would have made them a speech to

this purport: "Laban, we are sorry to luve to
decide this esse against you, but really it
looks as thourrh you wanted Jucub to work
for nothing. Give him your daughter; if
they don't live happily together alter they
ure married, then Jacob can go lo Kanzas aud
print an y paper. Laban pay the
costs."

Then there is the case of Noah after the
deluge, he was probaly the best mac alive, but
the old commodore would get tight, which
would have qualified him, under our Ohio li-

quor law, for the Hamilton county jail, had
he lived among us. His children, indeed, be-

haved very badly, which shows they cou!d
have enjoyed the inestimable advantages of

the Subbcth school.

Our Changing Climate.
The following beautiful passage, by Wash-

ington Irving, might almost muke a Novem-

ber duy cheerful: "Here let mo say a word
in fuvor of those vicissitudes of our climute,
which are too often made the subject of ex-

clusive ropining. If they annoy us occasion-

ally by changes from hot to cold, from wet
lo dry, they give us one of the most beauti-

ful climates in the world. They give us the
beautiful ornithine of the South of Europe
with the fresh verduie of the North.
They float our summer sky with clouds of
gorgeous tints of fleecy whiteness and senei

down cooling showers to freshen the pan-

ting earth and keep it green. Our seasons
are full if sublimity and beauty. Winter
with us has none of its proverbial gloom --

It may have its howling winds, aud chil-

ling frosts, and whirling snow-storm- s; but
it has also, its long intervals of cloudless

j sunshine, when tho snow clad earth gives
redoubled brightnesss to the day, when at
night the stars beam with intensest lustre,
or the moon floods (he whole landscupe
with her most limpid rudiunce. And then

the joyous outbreak of our spring, bursting
at once into loaf and blossom, redundant
with vegetation and vociferous with life!
am) the splendors of our summer, its morning
voluptuousness and evening glory, its airy
palaces of sun-gi- lt clouds piled up in deep
azure eky, and gusta of tempest of almost
tropical grandeur, when the forked light-

ning aud the bellowing thunder volley from
the battlements of Heaven shake the sul-

try atmosphere! and the sublime melan- -'

choly of our autumn, magnificent in its de-

cay, withering down the pomp and pride
ot the woodland country, yet reflecting back
lrom its yellow toresis the golden serenity
of our sky! Burely we my say that In

our climate 'The Heavens declare the glo-- '
ry of God; and the firmament ahoweth his

handiwork. Day unto day uttereth speech
' and night unto night bhowetb knowledge.'1
I

A M. E. Chubch Statistics. Tho New

York Conference, which closed its session on

Thursday last, reports the numbers in socie-

ty at 24,812 members, and 6,046 probation-

ers total, 20, 858; being an increase of 6,

ITS. Of this number the two German
o

have 1,082 roembere and 051 proba,

iioner8. The number of Sunday Schooli
"lis 403; officers and teachers, 4,318cholare

'

22,576; an increase of 34 schools, 254

j'fi teachers and 1,493 Bchollara. In the a

mount of contributions there hae been i

'"
considerable falling off from those of !ee

year except in ihe collections for tho su

pernannualed preachers, which an ir.
,y crease of $1,335. There baa been ao in

A crease during the year of 25 church edifice
J and 7 parsonages msking a preaent ton

'
of 291 churchea and 71 paraonages, o

1C, which there is an indebtedueas of 215

465. The next aession of the Conftrcnc

ia to beheld iu Pouglikhcepsic Tribune.

INTEMPERANCE.

The trial of Htirrie for the murder of his wife
and four children ie given in the Oregon
papers. It la a terrible detail, and in a km
som of whiskey. He was a conatam drinker,
but seldom drunk; yet he possessed thai
constitutional pecul;arity which drinking
ripened into insanity. In thia state he
killed his wile and four children anil tired his
house, and, standing a short distante from
the burning pile, instantly watched the
flan-''-- Une witness testified as folio s:

'When I srrived at the burning houses
I found the prisoner stinding and looking
at the fire, staurerin and reeling, with the
bottle in his hand containing liquor. My be-

lief is that he was both crazy and drunk. I
said, ' Where are your wife aud children!'
He replied, 'They nre sll burnt.' 'Burnt!'
I Baked. He said 'Yes.' I scicl, 'Whut in the
world did you do thet fur, Durria!', He rc lied,
'Eeciuse I could not mar.ilain them.' He ap-

peared wild and different from himself either
cober or in liquor. I was afraid of bin.
He had plenty of piovisions in the bouse andj
a good supply of pork. He treated his children
well and kept them nice, and at the table;

e saw they were helped. They had the,
best manners of any children in the neigh-- j

borhood. I thought he must have bm
insane to have done such a thing. My opinion
remained the same. I thought insanity
might litve been caused by the use of liquor.
I never hearid from his Witt or any one else
that there was any difficulty in the family."

The jury returned the prisoner "not guilty
by reason of derangement of mind," The
prisoner was remanded to jail, and had stead-
ily refused ford and drink for the last ten
days.

The Cae of Aeeison. We learn from
the Cincinnati Gazette that on Thursday
last the District Court allowed the writ of
error in the case of the State of Ohio against
Wm. H. Arrison, was for some time ago
convicted of murder for killing a min and
his wife in Cincinnati by means of an infer- -

rial machine.
The point on which the Court allowed the

writ and ordered a new trial is that Judge
Flinn erred iu Ins charge to tbe jury by ley
:.ng to them, ''If you find the dslendanl
guilty, you must find him guilty of murdei
in the first degree." It was not stale I tha'
they might convict of manslaughter, ind nt
discretion was left tbem in regard to anj
other grade of crime The jury were, there
fore, instructed to find a verdict in forn

which the law did not authorise. It wa
true that Jude Flinn had after vards allu
ded to the lesjt prsdai or tbe criins o
murder, but it , ' hard to extract any sens
lrom his language on that subject.

The case was remanded to the Ccurt o

Common Pleas for a new trial .

The Gazette states that the case, as it nov

stands, is an anomalous one. In conseuenci
of this order remanding it to the Court o

Common Pieas it canne-- t go back to theCrim
inal Court, even should that be finally decldei
still in being. The act of the Legisiatun
transferring the business of the Crimina
Court to the Court of Common Pleas is bi

defective that it may be declared to be inope
rutive, entirely null Si void, and if so Arrisoi
cannot be tried by that court. So the casi
may come to be entirely out of the juris Jic
tiun of any tribunal.

' '' ' 'I .

Is There any Forgetting ?

Dr. Rush tei'.s us that when he was callet
upon to attend, on their death-bed- s, aged

Swedes, who for forty, fifty and sixty year:
had loat the use of their native tongte, tin
long suspended foculty would be recalled ir

opproaching deith, and they would talk, pnj
and sing Sweedish. Dr. Johnson, also, whei
it came his turn to die, spoke; not in the

march of his own majestic rhetoric passei
bv even the cadences of those Latin liymm
p'n'.whicb. he had once so much' loved todwel

but was heard with his sinking voice mut
tering a child's prayer which he had learned
cn his mother's knee. Strange, indeed, l

the Providence, and yet so wisely illustrativi
of the absence of time as an element in thi

d vine econemy, which thus brings tugelhe
the two extreme points of human history-bir- th

and death!

TOBACCO.

It costs more than education cr religior
the army or navy. It costs Eugland an
America a sum sufficient to support 50.00
ministersiwith a salary of $1,000 or mor

than 100,000 missionaries. The student
In one college pay mere than $6,000 fo

segars yeariy. It tends to idleness, an

poverty, strong drink, and the whole fumil;

of vice. It tends to debility, dyspepsii

palsy, cancers, insanity, delirium tremeni
and sudden deaths. It weaves a windin

sheet around 20,000 in our land ever

vear.

"CAN'T I USE TOBACCO, SIR, IF PLEASE?"

O, yes, my fnenil, you can do a cnew

ing, smoking, snuffing, disgustiig niertal,

you pleaae. So can your little eon.
'

"Stand aside, my little boy, I want t

' pass."
'

"Don't call mc a little boy, Bir, I hail

iamoked aud chewed these two years."
A SMOKY WORLD THIS?

Bishops, doctors, deacons, lawyers smoki
J Boys sraoke! Little ragged, dingy, thievinj

boys emeke.
"Father," said an urchin, "ain't you o

i posed to monopolies!1'
"Yes."

i "Then get me a box of Havana and

t shawl."
REMEDY.

, Never uae it yonnelf.
2. Banlah it lrom your family and premie

3. Purify the church.

4. Rebuke the manufacture and aale of

n 5. Look ufter echoole, and ste the youi

6 Sign and circulate thia pledge: 1 hei

c by pltd-- e mvself to abetain from the use

tobucso in all forme, totally and lorovar.

A CARICATURE.

There are speakers snd wnterr, says the
Banner, who fency that long words and a
captivating s'yle are ayonymous. and the re-'s-

is, they adopt s method of writing
fluent indeed, ae water, and equally as un-- j

substamual. Hud the Bible been translateil
intuauch Eng. isli.it wouldbe iinpOssiDle thst it
should have any hold on the popular heart.
A witty Erglish Reviewer givea the 23d
Psalm, paraphrased into this style. It hap-- i
pity illustrates the difference between am-

bit ous rhetoric and simplicity of speech:
"Deity is my pastor, I shall not be ind-

igent He mal.es me recumb on the verdant
lawns; he leadeth me beside the unrippled
liquidities; he my spirits, and

j e unducteth tn in th i aven ues of rectitude for
j the celebrity of his appellations. Unqurst-'tionabl- y

though I perambulate the glen ot
the umbrages of the sepulchral dormitories,
I will not'je perturbed by appalling catastro-

phes, for thou ait present. Thy wand and
thv croot insinuate delectation. Thou
sureadest a refection before me in the ini-

mical scrutation. Thou perfumost my locks
w.th odoriforous ungont, ray chalice exuber-

ates. Indubility, benighted and commisera-

tions, shall continue all the diurnity of my

vitality, and I will eternalize my habitation
with the metropolis of nature."

From the Zanesville Gazette.

Flour from Broom Corn.
Having read in some of the public prints

during last winter, that flour made from tha

seed of teooffl corn would make a bread

which would be palatable, and a goe aubsti- -

tute for buckwheat bread I have tried the ex- -

pertinent, and now give to the public the re:
suit. Last season I raised aboot thirty rods

'
of broom corn, from which I combed eight

'

bushels of seed (oata measure). This seed

weighed thirty-fiv- e pounds to the bushel, af--i

ter running it trough a fan-mil- then I run

the seed through a threshing machine, under
hulled about unehigh power, which operation

half the seed, leaving the clean kernel; then

I run it the second time through the l.

blowing hard. After this operation my seed
:! was reduced to about five bushels, (wheel

measure.) which weighed forty-ai- s pounds to

'the bushel. This seed I took to mill. The

miller was afraid to grind it, thinking it would
; but finally ogreed toglit or gum the stones;

rur it through the corn stones, and ground it
' very coarse. This prevented it from passing

through the boll, end the retuk was a very
'! limited yield of flour, tt weighed sixty

pounds, and about twice that weight a'ent
-- '.through the coarse c'.otb or the bolt, besides
I i a heavy Urnn
sl Now' for the baking process: Prepare and

bake the same as buckwheat in every respect
f this is unnecessary to explain, adra iting

j that every good conk undei stands it.

'I Here comes the cakes. Some of my

friends and neighbors have eaten of these
f '

cakes, when dining with my family, and some

to whom we revealed the secret, gave it ae
I their opinion that they are equal to buck--

wheat cakes. Others masticated them under

'j the impresaion that they were buckwheat
Ji cakes, and considered them a rarity this sea-- "

son. As for mvself, I never was fond of
'! buckwheat calces; but these with a little
; trimming of butter and molasses, I pronounce

excellent on winter evening. My wife is of

ulalaa in tfeia resnect. at least.
JOHN PEAIRS.

Salt Creek, Musk. Co, O.

Central Ohio Railroad. 1 he gross

,1 earnings of this road, for the four days e-
nding May 31st are for

- 4 83 464 47.-
, Passengers, .fiExiress and mails, - - -

Sli784'al- -

Total -

!

Total for the month of May 830,03,74.

The Vvlueof Freedom. The corpora-.- 1

tion or London is very fond of presenting
with what is called the

3 illustrious persons
5 "freedom ofcity"-t-he last celebrity who

I obtained the preciuua gilt being no less an

r indivdual than the Emperor Louis Nupolean.
- We have been induced to make inquiries into

article in question, and we
the value of the
have found that it confers no less than

three privileges on the recipient.
geined by the free-- J

.ouis Nupolean has
the right to drive adomof the city-- lat,

n cart through The Bar, without paying Mj
2d, the permission to keep a shop in the city,

and 3d,without serving an apprenticeship;

his Imperial Majesty has become eligible to

I the occupancy of one of the almshouses be-- "

longing to a certiin city charities." Punch.

i, Ei.octT:oi. t Prater. One day a nttia
g girl about five years old, beard a preacher, or

V a certain denominational order praying most

lustily, till the roof rang with the strength

" of his supplication. Turning to her mother

and beckoning the maternal ear down to a

;r speaking distance, she whispered, "Mother

don't you think that if he lived nearer to God

he wouldn't have to talk so loud!" Such a

question is worth a volume on "Elocution m

c Prayer."

Cleveland, Medika and Tiscaraws
Railroad. At the meeting of Council on

?! Tuesday night, resolution was passed

she Railroad Committee to nego-

tiate with the Cleveland, Medina and Tus- -

cara vas Railrotd, with a view to transfer to

said road of the atock of the Baltimore and

Ohio Railroad held by tbia city, and that the
a tesult of the negotiutiona be reported to

Council. It is proposed, we believe, to trans-- !

fer the 6tock at a valuation of 80 per cent.

j Wheeling Intel.

The Washington examiner oi o..v

il aays: We were viaited op Monday sud Thurs

Nglday morning of this week with heavy frosts.

The fruit was too far advanced to suffer from

of' it, but doublleee tbe jjrowiug earn-o-n bottom

jland particulaily vas seriously injured.


